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0NE Of THE 

OPPE3T JAILS 
OF THE Old 
\NE3t n»S a 
SHIP/' IT LAY 
IH TH6 HARBOR 
OF SAN FRANCISCO 
ANP WAS USED BY 
THE VIGILANTES 
TO HOUSE THEIR 
PRISOHC RS BEFORE 
OQURT TRIAL. 
CURSING ANt> 
&WEARWG, SHE 
CRlME - HARPENEP 
P€$PERADQE3 
Met BROUGHT 
ABOARD THE 
KUPHEMIAV . 
tftfCWA/t? 7HFH? 
CRIMES HAP 

CAUQHT UP t 
WITH THEM/ 




Another TrFe jail usee BY 

THE LAWMEN OF THE EARL'S W£$T-~ 
BECAUSE BUIL PINS MATFP/ALS WERE 
AT A PREMIUM ANP BECAUSE ESCAPES 
FROM FLIMSY SHACX3 WERE ALLTOO 
COMMON — WAS AN UNPERCROUHP 

Chamber with only one exit 

BAPPEP ANP LOCitEP, OAJ WHI^H 
THE GUARP SAT/ 



7Zf CREOSOTE BU&H FtSRMSHEP 
A THlCklSH, REP GUM TO THE 
INPIANS W'TH WHICH THEY 
FABTENEP THEIR ARROW-HEAPS 
TO THE ARROW- SHAFTS . . . 



wmw&m%*i 






TIM HOLT. JUNE-IULV HJB. Vci J. No. IS Publl.hadh.ntw.tW" by Mtfai.nt EaMrycteo. Imt P-bl... van OIBit t L..-J S»™t. 

HuRiIq. N. r. Kdllona) and Kmcutivc ofliua, II Park Place. New Yotk J. N Y. Vincent Sull.vaa. Puhlithrr ; KtyrronJ C Kiank. 

i Enicrad n iK<iiid. ( liii m.mt. Anoint I, 1948, ai the pun uffiic at Buffalo, w. Y., under ihe act ol March 3. 1179. Subscription 

in II S.A . tl 00 («( 12 iuutt: other cuuiiiimi. $1.50. Entire cunicnii copyrighted HSO bv Marnine r-iuernri***, Inc. Pfinixl In US A. 



TIM HOLT 




IS*K3!8j^; 



Up phqm rexAS and Aotoss rm 

3K- 7VM "GAlRiS OvOtLANQ CCMtUtr 
-SDGW3 PAST TOto&gTQHS, 4W 

looping Norn* roenoee the out 

*V«e Jt*7 MiSSlNO d&ZOSAS 
PfTZmiBD F&PS9T TO rtQ*£ UP TV' 
WA#0 MAmZACRg OA<E* AH& AtJ^ti 

rut sweetwatep m*i* to mtujr 

Tutu Qn TO APACHE OWPCrrti aa,0 ' 
PO-sts homth,,. 



ose my as the staqe 
■ :■$ "-15* a.i»a- ^fs*s, < 

TlSHTLV STRETCHED LA/PAT SSHPS 
r HE LEAD MQQ5ES TO THE QOQUNOl 
S»* U. a H h v E$ OP PEAR BMSQ 
with sumShoi-s a«d a /m/ws 

HOABSE SCHVAA- MHO TiM 

MOLT SOOn riNQa m'MSElP 

PAC'HS THS QRKATger CltALi.EHSE 
HE HAS EVgtt HWOWN l^xfv 

cavBQNTSQ «v Twe MYFrgft-ees 

F G^QE OP — 
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ISa/iSac* t»§ aASSS/vGses, rug* u»r out a b#as0-*ou**9 
Cnt5T «£ivi >tf WAS «aar O* T-wff STA9M— 




§"8 BsJ'S '3 h£j*wj 
MUST 8f BL6KTV 5F 



HI0* YORK WATCH 

AN' WALLS T, H U H 





THf* WffRf Ot , 
S»i/TM.' Tutt HIT 
EVERV3NE IxCtPT- 

MOl \yR, 0A*0 




S0W# M'WTfS" iATM, 4$ T>yM 
^fliT" 4*P *'• AW*. *9[ S5* T 
M0Mf TXfflflfctfW TV#-A<»rM4WV 
TJMflW JB.T 0» TXT T.BMHM 

Ranch, muvt>& grgAvff — 



Cm TO! TMf« tMW I I ^ 
FOUND * WAMiNfl CAVUSt 
Jl'CG'NS «W Hi8 h4«n*SSj 

«f »VA5 OJT P8ff phom, 
Tm« 3vEOlAN0 STAJf 








flyfWS a*«. 
EKiC*; : -a*i 

iT VOW W«f On 
THE STAGfi I 
FOUSD THIS 

KJPSE- 



S9AC/AS ^ 
SEMCW. THANK 

>ua ms> i / 

AM LOST »M ^ 

^HISE MOUNTAINS 



THE STAGE WAS 
VCMMED, and Twe a»ss- 
fNJPJS «V|TM IT.' I CAM! 

HELP' 



_ 



THE MASKED MEN 
RODS OW IN THAT 
DiR6irn<3N.' I JNOfB- 
STANO ntOSC ASE 
THf aAPLANOf, THJf ' 

SlOI 0^ TMB 

Sivee. 



THEY COULD LOSE 
THEMSELVES inTmEHE 

>\ TM0UT MUCM 

»LE. BUT A 

POSSE WiSHT lOCWI 
THeM <P (T 0£T 

?-ARTfp AT OMCf J 




It 



Lc*\'HG WP Tf 9UiOf THg fTAGSCOAC" PASS£*S£#S V? TMg 

t-»a»-x B4»e» houss, tim wees >**& wv as *s watchcs 

§***"**■ GAOt 8WMM* OUT Of TD*WV WiTH A 0&ZS*. TWi H HAUCmP 
A IMTTE?... / " 

f 'i ftsogoHT it cvie 

as soo* as r saw vou.' 




r-s fhom mv old fiprxcic, tom psad, 

SHERIFF IN ELR*W-Hri FAON5 A 6AN0 
OC 30B6ES6 AND TB3P0WSTS LWDEP 

SJMiONf he call*-"*. &a<lo re jaw 
—rut r*xA* flrwt./ mmm«.„ 



infii 
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I HAT Hifrrr, 49 T**\ IS ■"*!£<' *tf <vff mtfimj TO A7.pe 

-rvHAJto b. tmao~. v <- 

I SVRE 0:0.' I FOUND ] 
OUT THf¥ OlONT SO i 
INTO THE EMD^AWS AT 
HI J rufy HE4D6D l W JUST 

"hit epposm direction 



MOwoy, sheriff: fi\o ql 

4NTMING A30VT 




MP*-V A^XT 04V. Tim RiDti SOUTH ABU-M Tiwff 
T-BAR-H WITH C»lTO. AS 7**V «£» -40WSS T*ff 
&*Gff n.4rs £45T 0*- «OPT OAAlGtFf, A OMlA*CH£ 
»toW •!««&>> "VMS Ct£ &r*?AD - .' 






Su?rts.y TMg 

MOlAft POtiiBS 
Ct-QSa THE GAP, 

+IHOQ0 T*£ 
YOUN$ CCMAACMS 
CHIEF S/NGLCS 
OUT TIM. BUT 

*s he LIFTS 
HIS 8iFt,G — 
Tim LEAY8S 
THg SAXX.E 
IN Otie FLUID 
MOVKM&JT? 



sot to tNc this — aercog thvsw 

*£OSKtNS~ ff/VD US* 
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CALL Of WW 




I've AUFOrEO 

THE TEXAS 

bamgwbi THtysf 

WSTROCUNG TME 

STASE BOOTES r* 

NOW. WE OUGHT TO A 

&REAK THIS CASE 

WIM OPEN ONE OF / 

THESE DAVS' v' 




T NOPE SO! I'M DESPERATE; IVE 
HEARD THAT Thl5 TEXAN 06VIL S 
DON ESTESAN MAffOAL A W6000 
SPANISH NOBLEMAN, A BLAC* Sr<EEP 
OP MS KAJAILV. BLT A/HEW I TCV TOJ 
LEASN /WORf-AU THE 

■MEXICANS CLAM UP.' 
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TW 8£ CAfflfUL! THE ONLY INFOffM 
ATION I TAW 01^6 YOU * THAT OQM J 
MABClAC USE? TO mavS A HlCVOLTT * 
ABOUND T4E O^OST TOWN SOUTH OF 
BLACK MESAS, SOME YEAW AdO. 

IF rt» /» TM TfXAU DEVIL, PP8HAP5 
HE'S DSiM3 IT 




OW fW »"0f NORTH rxom TMt RlO <m4ao# — 



CAFTAIN PCVLf .' vW'ai PtfETr 
FAB FROM PORT CANSBSf! 
WHAT'S UP, 



' C0VWNCMS5, Tim I XVf MAP COM- 
PLAINTS THAT THEY'RE ON THE WAS- 
R»TH/ I HAVE THE *MH OUT FOB a 
A LOCK ABOUT... I *S 




TMBYJJi NOT LCOK'NG 
F0* TBOVfttl. TX*Y 
MAVf A 0RU03S 

A«AlwST Tag TiWt 
«VrL — JUfT UK9 
ALt TWl «§T OF 
THIS CQVMTRV! 



WELL'WtLL 

«pgp our 

ffYIS OPEN 
ANVHOW ! 
GOOC LJCK: 1 



£fr4l£ HOURS £ATf/P, TIM AAO <T«J*0 SALlQP &"" TOWARD THt <SLC Ml/N- 
&A\~0 S*ACH$ OF GHCST TOWN - AND «A?0 GL'TTBtlta £YSS WATCH 

Twe arprcach. a hoarse voici cvcves a warning — 

IT 
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As 4 

SAODLf am 






Tie H-joe «jlO£v $tau.son wmnHtis /n oewiAMce! km nnwesmHQ 

HOOT* £>?l/M TMt MAATM! A T0AI Of Fi<3mTih6 KjRy hT$ THt OUH- 




-f* PJfOM A CORhEQ O* Tm£ <T*OST 




A GJH-BAffREL CffASxfS DOv*H> £WLV 
T.M'S "AT ?4\ = i M 4 BAP ' 

— "T WWKP! 



THK mjSt *£»S£ PLUS JrtMV MAS'LY «KlM W» MSfuri?: 
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>J!*kMM^ 




TWO PAVg J.ATRR, AL0.VG THt 
PRAIRIE QVSRlAHD STAGS ROOT* 
SX3UV6 BARK AS A VCXCS 
S*Ci/TS A COMMA*/?' 





ThXT fitQKT At Til*. nARMi HtMitlf 
SgitOg A CAMfiWRS. A KMIFg MtiRTLtfX 

9u t 0* Tkt MlAChhMs,.. 

A KWRg —giff NOT AiMfP AT 
Mg: ANQ- TtfRg'S A 
: Mg$$AGS ATTACHgp TO IT,' 





THffffCS O^lv PIVg OF *M> 
TmSY'll BE QuCK SOUP FOR 
TH5 HIST OF THg GAMS tVAiTW 
FOR JUST SO/HgTHfrt' UKS 
THIS TO HAPPEN. vVC Ll 
tlAD 'EM SMACK-DAB 
INTO A TfiAPl 
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YOU'RE ONE Qf THE TEXAN 
DEVILS GANG, DANO.' QTHSSWiSS 
YOU wOulOnt NAVE LISP ABOUT 

WHICH WAY THE DEVIL'S GANG 

WE«T AFTER THAT STACC SOBBED 

NOW - TALK UP! 

WHEIJ6 4SE THEV 

KEEPING CHITO * I GNNQQ ' 



AAt/VUT£$ LATEX IN A P/S/VMt KOOWl 
iN AM A8ANDOHE0 GHOST TOWH 
SALOOM... 







TIM HOLT 


ay ce mh ▼^ we ^ 

THEY ABE FOB » HAVEN'T 
SETTING Fll}£ j A CHAnCC! 
TO THFE^X THEY'LL 


TOWER • J 


1 GUN JS J 
^ DOWN IF 1 




we TRY TO 
DESCEND J 
■-«. . NOW 1 j* 




A &X5Lf'S vcrss Bi/ffsr O" r»e 

BATTLE $tTH£! PCLLOWNG THC 
FLAPPiMtJ SUOOH CO^SS CAPTAIN 
QOiL.e - MTM A CQUfMN OF 7H£ 5WTH 
CAVALRY 




Duwng t»e sa\a3S routing, rm a*o C»>W ate* sapslv mam 
the Blazes tomr secqnps l.atbh?, after The ftmv^ww 

OUTLAWS 5US>*£NPER, TMg MASK >S Ripped FWSM t*£ TSXAN ^ 

■ ii ' \jf m " *\ \ QtYlL '5 

WHY? ..WELL, I'D BEEN LOSING A UJTVYOa ShOulO "*v£ ^ FACC 
0= MQNfy GAVBU«u. J TifieD TO J known *<W woulon t ^V " 
GET iT 9ACK- BOSBinO *> flwis, /\<3£T AWAY WTfi 




TIM HOLT 




Mfcev 



. THE SOf-Si V 1VJS Tug LAW. 

ranchers were opte.w fcrcbd 
to oqsl their herds 70c'e"he? 
for sreater protection on 
the lqn5 drive to *1ap*f t 
and, somgrs wes, tw£/jp -trust in 

TUg- tfACFR CF rug VRIVS MAS 
MISPLACED... .THEN THE'R vgRD£, 
THE'R HARD'lAJtNES CASK HtCVLO 
VANISH INTO THE SREAT WESTERN 
SPATES, LEAVtHQ fftHINO RVN 
fOR MANY... ANO TUB U8LY— 

"MARK OF 

TREACHERY!" 
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COv\E ON, £M\vv T 

lTTS G£t out J 

OP HER; : V ' 
VOJB FATHER... J 


kT 5 
WHAT THE 

WAS 4 
ABOUT, 




~^c 




^k e 


' 




M%£ 







\< 



DAD WOULDN'T DO T I RECKON 
A THING LKE WAT, ^CiJ <?E 

TIM) HE WOULDN'T BIOHT, CUNVY 

Sun op^ with the; i r ve known 
~\k:heqs- mcne>... vOjH dad 
0« LfiAvE me a^E.^— *SINCS : 

SOMETHING S HAPPENCO] WAS A 
^C NWU J KNOW iT J J K D — 

'AND «E5 
A SQUARE 
SMOOTBd! 

T — 






>- -r 



X£ 



BIG BLACK BILL HOLDS NOTES 
ON *\OS* C« thb = .-,ou*D 

MCE «E Ll> TA*.i 
DOEgN- BRisa THE MONEY FCP 
TH* -rU55 I TO n«; «#'S 3CNE ^/Wi^ 





TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 

^^C0W6 ON, -IGH'NINO; 
B**T THM WtNO! 

me 'S« t tpc fab aneap 
of us: 




TIM HOLT 






HI'S IH CAHOOTS 


^ V0UD BETTER 


WiTW HI5 FATHER ', 


| co<we CLEAN, 


THAT TPN-DOLLAl? 


I SON. WHERE'S 


8'LL PROVES THAT j 


1 vous mo 


GAt-f 5T0LE TMg J 


^mDn<S OUT- 1 


MOMEY FOG THff 








TIM HOLT 




TIM HOLT 




yen, youwe here: ] 
but you'ee MOT 

CQ/WJW OUT 

Alive' 



J ve oot ]_ 

50METWN' '^ , 
TO 5Ay ABOUT 
THAT, BLACK 
BILL... „ 






fBIG BLACK BILL WAS 

I TAKING THlNCS E*SV 
I UVTIL SALE'S DISAPPEAR- 
ANCE WAS FOffGOTTEM 
... SfAffCH THE BUILD- 
ING, CHI TJJ.' DANNY'S 
FATMFff MIGHT BE A 
PRISONER SOMEWHERE 
IN HESE.' 



Si! EEF 
HE IS 
HERE, r 
VVEEL 
FIND HIM 

FOR 

SUSE! 



M/.VUTgS LAT&JP, AS Tug BigAPCVHVTEP CSCtve S7GBAMS BACK tfltToX 
THE SALOON.. 



shucks; they got clean awa\ 

THEY WASN'T RIOlNO THEiff HO 
AT AU.-HUH.' TIM MOLT.' 
>wH oDT NERVE A'-COMIN' 
SACK HCHEi' 



I'VE GOT A-lDSE THAN HERVE 
this Tifng , 5«f)?lFF.' I've GOT 

THE MfN WHO B09BEB S r EtE 
GALE AAfP THf MONEY' —^ 






TIM HOLT 






'nahot 

may aftwpwoqh, 
pbx fury amp 

S/W SOWS RBiN 
IN OH A 

HOGBACK RIDGE 

r*e TowepiNs 

WOOOEN 
SHAFT... 



w? 



SOTMAT'STUEOLO 
KILLER WINE/ IT USED 
TO BELONG "TO THE 
INDIANS YEARS AGO WHEN 
A COUPLE OF MEN WED 
AND THE PLACE WAS 
CURSED/ 



l.H*jr, 



sa 



*E ScaSrD.' 

SHAKING 



OVER.- 
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KXJ WIN THIS 
TIME, SNO SONS 
BUT BOMEPAV 
I'LL RETURN 
AND EXPLORE 
THAT SHA*T 
JU6T OUT OF 

CURIOSITY/, 




TIM HOLT 



YITH A QU'CKFL/P CR/S/G POtVEtfRt/L Wf/STS, 
"P£X RL/RX HURLS THE BARRBL &DSiVAYS~ 
AMD FOLLOWS tTtNA LONG DIVE / 




— -AND HERE'S WHERE 
I CONTINUE My CAREER 
AS ATEACHER / 



ncw- palaver / why j— < 

WON'TTHE 9TOREKEEP ^ 




SECONDS AFTERWARD 
lN$tpE THE GTORB . 

WHEN YOU COME TO.PARPNER- 
yOU CAN SELL MC SOME 
THINOS/ MISS, VOL TELL 
HIM WHAT I'M SOIN8 TO NEED / 
HERE'S My MONEV/ 



' 



AND JUST TO MAKE 
SURE NCBODY INTERRUPTS 
HIM WHILE HE'S WORKING — 
I'LL JUST PLANT MySELP 




&fati 



'(LB 
#BX 
STANDS 
GUARD 
AT THE 
STORE,,. 
ACROSS 

THE 
STREET 
AtoP Pants 
A FEW 
POOPS W 
THE PRAlRlB 

QUEEN 
SALOON. 




TIM HOLT 




'ed crimp is after my 
ranch- i have the be st 

y CRAY EL AND AND WATER IN 
THE MM-LSV/ SINCE MY 
PARENTS DIED, I'VE HAD TO 
SCRATCH CRAVELTO KEEP 
MVTWO KID BROTHERS AND 

,' MV3ELF GOING. CRIMP 
OFFERS TO BUV- BUT HE 
WONT FIAY A DECKNT PRICE 
NOW HE'S TRVINO^- 

fTO FHBBZfi i-^S^ HMMW 

ME our ., . rZT REC kon iVl 

BE AROUND 
HERE AWHILE 



What ai/sht, m/s-m ay rurMLLB, 

ftBX FURY &SAPPZA8S —AND IN 
W»S RL ACS COMJfS - 

7W ghost mom*/ 



av, 

.S/VCTXW— 



^STit-LLATCX THAT NIGHT, AS 
EP CQiMP S/TS ALONG IN U/S 

Saloon orrtce , 



ST 

K A- 




THE BOVS'LL MAKE UP FOR, 
THAT 0EATIN© THByTOOK 
TODAY. EVEN IF I HAVE TO — 

i/LLLPf*.' WHA— 





www 



TIM HOLT 



WOT rWY B£*T£ TH0OA9M FO 
IMP. SNATCUIfK Uf>A SiXTSUN,^ 
HURTLft DOWNSTAIRS — TOIMMD A 

RCNoezvaus w/ru a huh of a^ceny 
mrr/ 



H*NP, CfifMf>#U»*S Tt4XOiA9* 
TH£ HIOHT— 




W THIS ISA WARNING, 
I ED CRIMP/ FOffCET 
] THtS tMD ATTEMPT 
I "TO FORCE DEBORAH 
I LILLBVAWAy PROM 

WKR HANCW/VOU 

UKtOEQSTAND? 

LB AVE HSR ^ 1-1 
ALONB t I-I 




TIM HOLT 



At I. QAVLONS. 
MVCXMFANO 
MS 9APHATS 
Bl/ILP UP 

Thtdt ccuttAce 

ATTMggAM. 

THfVHITTHa 
JttiH. WHfTUWMO, 
~i\QWABD TH£ 

vrmuPSPiiAD 




SINCE THE WINE SHAFT K 
ON NIISS DEBOSAW'S LAWD — 
THE SOLD IN IT BELONGS TO HER .' 
with rr she CAN w»e men to fcht 

FOR HE« and — TMl/AtCfAHr/G*/ 
A FlftS / AMP /T'S CW TV 
BTIAfBUP XAHCH. 




As E£> CtyfitP'S HAX0CASSS Tl&iY THE/* 
ATTENT/CA/ FffOU Tm£ STABLE TC TME 
HGUSE, A BIACA' WMP -/HV/SmtE W THE 
PARKNESS, M0\^£ LUCE A ^Te tW A/Q 
SHAKE. ■' 

I COULDN'T SAVE THE STAB4.E - 
BUT THE HOUSE AND BfcRN MAY 
„ BE ANOTHER 3TORV — / 




TIM HOLT 



eLGwwe 

HANP STEALS 
A SUN ANP 

uses it 
against its 

OWNER... 




Time BiACit, invisible- whip suocts 

THROUGH Tug AIR- AND A ma* 
SCREAMS AS IT COtLS AROUND MS 
MUST/ 



YOU SAVED 
OUR RANCH.' 



GOLLYWILUKBNS , 



IT 'S THE — 
SNOST RlPER/ , 



j TIE THEM UP WITH 

THESE LARiATG,BCV5/ 

A FHIEHD CP MINE — 

REX FURY— WILL 

PWEPER CHM?£ES 

AGAINST THEM IN 

COURT/ MEAWWHILE, 

I WANTTOTELLIttU 

ABOUT THE OOLD 

MIME THAT BELONGS 

TOVOU.., 



"K 



_ 0**E MINUTES LATER, AFTER &EBORTAU 
ULL*YM*S LEARN*P THAT SUE NEEP 
EEAJ? NO ON£ FROM MDW ON 




TIM HOLT 

ui L±l A l atikAAkAAi Lk^LkLL^JAl I fi sUisi Liil 



OUTLAW'S GOLD 



^^T^^ ' f f J 7 f f T TT " ' T^ 



™f TTr 



tt r r r j 



HE QUARTERED down out of the sotol- 
dotted hills. His paint horse was ex- 
hausted, walking with drooping head, hoofs 
stumbling in the soft sand. The man in the 
saddle turned, looking behind him, wondering 
if the posse would come up over the top of " 
that last hogback ridge. 

Clem Tolliver was an outlaw. Walnut- 
handled Coils had carried him from the min- 
ing camps of Montana to the cattle ranges of 
Texas. He had been quick with those gun- 
hands. Too quick, he now realized. J was fust 
a kid, he thought bitterly. A smart-aleck but- 
ton too big tor his own breechtsf It was too 
late now to go back and change an/ of that. 

But there was something he could do! 

In the town ahead of him, there was a small 
blacksmith shop. In the store, set back against 
the rear wall, was a shelf. On the shelf was 
a dozen or more tin cans, filled with nails and 
bolls and nuts. One of those tin cans held 
gold, however. A fortune in dull, gleaming 
gold nuggets. Clem had put those nuggets 
there, two years, ago. 

Clem needed those nuggets now, needed 
them badly. He needed them to restore his 
self-respect. For the first time in his life, Clem 
Tolliver was ashamed of himself. His cheeks 
i.lished Ted with anger at the thought of the 
way bearded Red Angus had tricked him. It 
was back in the base of the Tonto Hills where 
Angus had said to him, with a grim smile, 
"Join up with us. Tolliver. We're makin' i 
raid on the Elkhorn stage, It's making its 
regular run from the gold fields right 'bout 
new." 

He had not wanted to join Angus' crew of 
hardcasc killers. But a two-faced marshal, 
who wanted Tolliver's scalp for the sake of 
his reputation, had driven him [rum the Gulch 
regions, over the Ripsaw Mountains, and 
across the salt fiats into the Tonto country. 

It had been Clem who had drawn the short 
straw that night — which meant he stayed with 
the horses while the others crept through the 
sandstone bluffs above the Elkhorn trail and 
within rifle range of the stage. Clem still re 
membered the ominous drumming of hoofs 
as Angus and his; crew had returned. 

Red Angus had reined in his roan gelding ; 
had snarled, "We got one of 'em. He put up 
a fight. The driver— blast him! Some hombre 
named Johnson '" 

• But they got the gold. And part of Clem 
Tolliver had died as he looked down at it. 



That driver had been Frank Johnson— who 
had been Clems best friend. . . . 

Clem pulled the paint into a slow trot. The 
walk had refreshed the animal. Now he ran 
with vigor and power in his thick-muscled 
limbs. Far ahead lay the dun stretches of the 
benchland outside Arroyo, He pushed the 
paint into a steady canter 

Within an hour, the false-fronted saloons 
and general stores of Arroyo loomed before 
him. His quick, alert eyes took in tha milli- 
nery store, the Havemeyer corral. Down the 
dusty main street, between the livery stable 
and the Jenkins* funeral parlor nestled the 
blacksmith shop. He walked the paint into the 
cool shade of the smithy. 

A big man, with muscles bulging on his bat*, 
aweatstained arms, stopped the steady clang- 
' c'ang of his hammer on the anvil to stare up 
at him. Under the shadow of his Stetson. Clem 
knew that his face would not be recognized; 
not at first, that is. A wry smile twisted his 
lips as he swung from the saddle. 

"Howdy, Jim," he said softly, waiting. 

The big man started. His eyes widened. His 
lips thinned as a beat of anger pulsed through 
him. With a savage gesture, he threw the 
hammer from him, and took a step forward. 

"You! What do you want in Arroyo? Last 
time I saw you, I told you to stay away. For- 
ever 1 What are you made of — stone?" 

Afo, Clem reflected bitterly. I'm not mad* ot 
stone. That's why I'm back here/ But he re- 
laxed. He knew that his brother Jim would 
do nothing: that he would not run down* the 
street to sheriff Harkins' little office to spread 
i he word that Clem Tolliver, the outlaw, wat 
in town. 

"I came for the gold." he said, gesturing in- 
to the dark rear of the smithy, 

"It's the only honest money you ever made," 
snarled the big smith. 

"I know that. That's why I came for it. Any | 
other money — wouldn't do!" 

Clem brushed past Jim, shaking loose a re- 
straining hand. In bis highheeled, ornamented 
riding boots ha walked across the dirt floor, 
fumbled for a moment under the dirty canvas 
tarpaulin. Aa his hands emerged, they brought 
with them a round tin can. The can was heavy, 
so heavy that he almost dropped it. 

His Angers ripped open the top. He looked 
inside. The dull gleam of heavy gold nuggets 
stared up at him from inside the can, almost 
filling it. With a heavy sigh of relief, Clem 
thrust it under his arm. He found a sack in 
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the rubble of the smithy's discards, and put 
ihe can inside it. 

Towering above him. hi* brother came 10 
stand near. him. "That's good, honest E°l d - 
Clem. What do you want with it?" 

"It's mine. I got h right to use it— as I see 
fit t" 

He threw the sack across -the saddle, looped 
the drawstrings across the iron pommel ai his 
big Cheyenne saddle. Putting a foot into the 
ornate tapadero stirrup, he swung up into the 
kak. With a quick gesture of his hands, he 
reined the paint around, and toed him out 
into the sunlight. 



The Johnson ranch was small and weather- 
beaten. As Clem swung in from the south to- 
ward its flat sprawling width, ht failed to note 
the three men who stirred suddenly at hia 
•coming. His eyes were all for the slim figure 
of Ella Mae, standing straight and proud be* 
iidc the unpainted porch. As he drew closer, 
he saw that her blue eyes were fixed accus- 
ingly on his tall, slim Figure. 

As he reined in the paint, she said grimly, 
"Clem Tolliver' What brings you back?" 

He felt the flush tinting his tanned cheeks. 
Silently, not daring to meet those calm eyes, 
he unlooped the drawstring of the sack hang- 
ing from the saddle pommel. Holding it in 
his hand, he swung down. 

Clem held it out. "1 don't know just how to 
put this. This is mine. It's come by in honest 
ways. I — I want you to-, — " 

The fir&l warning they had of the men com- 
ing across the sage flats toward them. was 
when a bullet cut a round hole in the sack, 
less than an inch fromClem's fingers. 

He threw himself on Ella Mae, carried her 
back onto the unpainted planks of the porch 
in a tumbling, screaming frenzy. Ckm'i right 
hand reached downward; came up with the 
heavy Colt Peacemaker, shining blue in the 
sunlight. 

Now he saw them, running across the yard, 
looming big and ominous in their red shirts 
and blue levis, their guns helching red flame 
at him. He felt a bullet nick his shoulder, 
heard the cloth rip and tear away. 

'Then he was pushing Ella Mae before him 
into the big single room of ihe ranch house. 
"Get inside! It's Angus — Red Angus!" 

"Your kind !" she spat. "Why are they shoot ■ 
ing at you?" 

"Because I'm a fool! I should have come 
to bring you the gold at night!" 

Her surprise was audible as she gasped. "To 
bring me gold? But^why?" 

He told her, and as he talked, her face 
mirrored her amazement. She interrupted, 
"But Frank isn't dead! He left me only a few 
hours ago, to make another run on the stage!" 



"Not— dead?" Clem choked. And then he 
laughed: bitterly, savagely. What a fool he 
was, to have swallowed that story Red Angus 
told him! Angus had lied, knowing Clem 
would get that gold, to try and make repara- 
tions to Ella Mae. Red Angus himself had put 
the idea to him, as they had ridden off, with 
that posse hunting for them. He had said, "Be 
a fine thing if somebody could take care of 
that driver's widow. But nunc of us has any 
fortune put away." But he, Clem Tolliver. had 
a fortune — in good nuggets, that he had found 
while prospecting the Ripsaws, two years ago. 
And that was what Red Angus was after, now 

A bullet thudded through the thin plank- 
ing of the door, Gunshots, and the shouts of 
angry men sounded from the outside, A red 
flame of fury beat up through Clem. He shook 
off Ella Mae's hand; ran fur the door, bent 
over, both his guns in his big hands. With i 
hard thrust of hia boothcel he drove the doer 
outward — followed it, both guns bucking and 
flaming in hia hands. 

One of the outlaws came to a suden stop as 
a bullet caught him above his belt-buckle 
He bent over slowly, then fell that way, as if 
frozen. Another man drove lead at Clem from 
a nearby wagon, crouched down behind a big 
wheel. Clem fqund him with his fifth bullet. 
The man went backwards, turning a flip in 
midair. He hit the ground with a dull thud. 
and lay there, arms outflung, sightless eyes 
staring at the sky. 

Clem twisted sideways, his eyes hunting 
Red Angus, A gun threw flame at him from 
a corner of the stable. Clem sent a bullet into 
the wood, drawing splinters, then he was run- 
ning straight for the barn, huddled over He 
did not care about himself now. All he thought 
about was Red Angus and his way of life — 
a way of life that he himself had embraced 
unthinkingly. 

In the rolling thunder of gunfire, he did 
not hear the hoofbeats behind htm; did not 
see the men gallop forward after him. Instead, 
he was around the corner, gun to gun with 
Red Angus, who opened wide eyes and .fired. 

He fired too late. A gun behind Clem had 
spoken; it* bullet look Red Angus Ui th* 
mouth. Clem whirled, to see sheriff Harkins 
and a man who wore the federal marshal badge. 
The marshal was smiling, "So yuh're Clem 
Tolliver! Seems you had a run-in up north 
with another marshal. We found out he was 
crooked. He'd made up lies about you. I 
checked. You've never murdered a nun in your 
life, except in fair gunplay. I need a good 
deputy marshal. You want to sign up?" 

Clem sighed and bolstered his guns. "Mis- 
ter, you've made yourself a deal." he grinned. 
"Just for the record. I never robbed a man, 
either." 

The three men turned and walked together 
toward Ella Mae, who was smiling happily. 
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